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VENVS, 4ND ADONIS. 


Ven as the %anne with coloured face, 
Had tane his laſt leaue of the weeping morne, 
Roſe cheekt Adonis hied him to the chaſe, - 
Hu he lov'd, but Loue he laught to ſcorne 
Sicke-t ted Venus makes amaine vnto him 
And like a bold fac'de futer gins to- wooe him, 
Thriſe fairer than my (elfe (thus ſhee began) 
The ficlds chiefe fluwre, ſweet aboue compare, 
Staine to all Nymphes, more loucly than a man, 
More white and red,than Doves or roſes are: 
Nature that made thee, with her ſelfe at ſtrife, - 
$Saith that the World hath ending with thy life. | 
Vouchſafe thou Wonder to alight thy ſteed, 
And raigne his proude head to the ſaddle bow; 
If thou wilt deigne this favour, for thy meede 
A thouſand honny ſecreers ſhaltthou know: 
Heere come and ſit where never ſerpent hiſſes, 
And becing (er, lleſmether thee wh kiſſes, 
And yet not cloy thy lips with loth'd acietie, 
But rather famiſh them amid their plentie, 1 
Making them red and pale, with freſh variere, 
Ten ki(ſes ſhort as one, one loag a5 twentie; + 
A Sammers day willſceme an houre but ſhort, 
Bering waſted is ſuch time, beguiling ſport- = 
As { Wirth 


* YENVS AND ADONIS. 
| With this, ſhre ſeaſerh on his (wearing palme » 
The preſident of pith and , 


. 
' : ww - hd 
o . i 
- 
: 


Vnder the other was the tender boy, 
Who bluſht and pouted in a dulldiſdaine: 


With leaden ite, to toy | 
Shered an hone, 26 ules of Ywing fe 
Hee red for ſhame, but froſtic in : 
+ The ſtudded bridle on a ragged h 
burr wore wakypyeu. pry FR 
The Stecd is Nalled vp, and even now 
To tiethe Rider ſhee beg) 


Hee,burnes with baſhfull ſhame, ſhe with her tearcs 

Then with her windy ſighes, tn —_ 

Tofan and blow ther inc (hee ſeeks: 
He ſaith, ſhee is i , blames her miſe, 
What followcs more,ſhe finothers with a _ 
Y ie.) 
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| VENVS AND ADONIS, 


| . 
yF empric Eagle, ſharpe by faſt, 
| ww her beoke cn fracken,tefb rndbonn, 
Shaking her wi EE 
Till ei , or prey bee gone, 
__r_ 
| And where ſhee ends, ſhee doth anew begin, |; 
| 
| 


Forc'd to content, but never to obey, 5 
Panting helyes, and breathing in her face, | 
Sher feedeth on the fteame, as on a prey, 
nba acBun, cb: OR, 
Wiſhing her cheeks were gardens full of flowrs, 
* Sothey were dew'd with ſuch diſtilling ſhowrs- 


Looke how a Bird lyes tangled in a ney [ 
$0 faſtned in her armes Adonis lyes, 

Pure ſhame,and aw'd reſiſtance made him fret, 4 

L Which bred more beauty in his angry eyes = l 


Raine added to a River that isranke, 

a luſt. Perforce will force it oucr-flow the Banke, 

For to a pretty care ſhe tunes beFrale; 'Y 

ne, |} Sill is be (ullen, Qill ke lowres and frets, | 
w 


Twixt crimſon ſhame, and — , 
roken, Becing red ſhee loves him and white, 
Her beſt is betered with a more delight. 

carey Looke he can, ſhe cannot chuſe but loue, 

And by her faire immortall hand ſhe (weares, 

From his ſoft boſome never to remoue, ' 

Till he take truce with her contending tearcs, - 
Which 16g have rain d,making her cheeks all wet 
And one ſweet kille ſhall pay — > Þ 
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6 VENVS AND ADONIS. 


Hewink:. and anade his lips cncther way, 4 
Neverdid Paſſenger in Summers heat, 
More thirſt for drinke than ſhee for this good turne, 
Her help ſhe ſcrs, but helpe ſhe could not ger, | 
Shee bathes in warer yet in firemuſt burne: | 
Oh pirtie g2n ſhe cry,fliat-hearred boy, 
+ Tis buta kiſſe 1 begge, why art thou coy? 
I hauc beene wooe 25 1 entreat thee now, | 
Euen by the ſtearne and direfull god of warre, 
Whoſe ſinewie necke in battell ne're did bow , ol bh 
Who conqueres where bee comes in every iarre , © 
Yet hath hee beene m ma caprige and my flaws, 
And begg'dfor that, thou ynasket ſhall haugy + | 
Orcrmy altars hath hee hung his lance, 
yo pſec _ (f «1 HEAP : 
And for my fake hath learn 
To coy, to wanton dallie, ſmile, Pieft 
$coeniog his churliſh drum, and enſigne reds 
Making my armes his field, his tent my bed , 
Thus he that over-rul'd pony Hh | 
— fccle ty — —_— obey'd, 7 
red his 
Sem was x urdu mine ; h 
Oh, bee not proud, nor of thy might, | 


For mating her who fog te Gadofght, 


a. ad - ADONIS, * x 
Ns ke taneige of tba 
(ugh mr enſure, yer arte re 
ſhall bee thine owne, as well as mane, 
What ſceft thou in the bold rp thine head? 
| Leoke in mine where thy beauty lyes, 
© | * Then why act lips on lips, ſince eyes 0n eyes. 
j Art thou aſham'd to kiſſe, then winke againe, 
£734 andtuiberin hebdecy Banoatgns 
; nr very 0 woman” wr ons Ay DOIN 
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Lhenteor try nor know they what wee meane, 


Bexurie within it ſclfe ſhould not bee waſted, 
* Faire flowresthat are nor gath'redin their prime 


Rot and conſume themſcives in line time, 
I1-nurtured, , churli(h, harſh in voyce, 


| 
kgs 
ay £ Were 1 hard favour'd, foule, or wrinkled old, 


Ore-worne, deſpiſ, ed, \cheumatick and cold, 

Thi pee barren, leane and lacking joyce. 
Then mighrſt thou for then 1 were not for thee 
But having no why doeſt abhorre mee? 

Thou canſt not ſce one wrinkle in my brow, 

|, Minceyesarc pray, and CY 

* My beauty as the >pring doth yearly grow, 

y__—_w marrow burning, 

hand,were it with thy han fele, 

Wold mtg? in thy — 
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2 VENVS AND ADONIS, 
Bid quedieucls 1 ine node ny $ 
Or like a Fairy, tri greene, * 

OrlikeaN hovithlong diſheve['d heare 

Dance on the ſands, and yet no footing ſeene: | 

Loue is afpiritall compa of fire, , 

Not grolle to ſinke, but light and will aſpire, 
Witneſſe this Primroſe-banke whereon 1 lie, | 
Thele forcelellc flowrs, like ſturdie trees fupport mee, 
Two ſtrengthlefſe Doves willdraw me throgh the 
From morne till night, cyen wherel liſt toſport mee: 

1sloue ſo light, ſweet Boy , and may u bee, | 

That thou thouldſt thinke ut heayy ynto thee? | 
1s thine owne heart to thine owne face affected? | 
Canthy right hand ſcaze love ypon thy left? 

Then wooe thy (clfe, bee of thy ſelfe reiefted, 
$teale thine owne freedome, and complaine of theft, | 

Narciſſus ſo huaſelfe himſelfeforſooke, y 

And dicdto kille his ſhadow inthe brooke, 
Torches are made to light, iewells to weare, 
Dainticsto taſte, freſh beautie forthe vie, Ws 1 
Heaibes for theit ſmell, and Gppic plants to beare: | 
gang to themſclyes, are growthes abuſe: | 

pring fr6 ſceds, and beauty brecderh beauty, 

Thou wert begot, to getit is thy duty, 

Vpon the carthes encreaſe why ſhouldſt thou feed ? 
Valeſleche earth with thy encreaſe beefed, 
By law of nature thou art bound to breed, 
That thine may liue, whenthou thy ſelfe artdead* 
And (v in ſpight of death thou doſt ſwvive, 
Inthatthy likenefſe Qill isteft aliue. 


By 


13 VENYS AND ADONIS 
By this theloue-ſicke Queene began to ſweat, 


* For where they lay the ſhadow had forſooke them, 


And OLIN heat, ho 
With burning i oucr-looket , 

Widbing Adonis had histeame to guide, 

$0 heewere like him,and by Venus ſide, 
And wins Kevey duke Gig x 
And with an eye, 

His lowring browes, ore'whelming his faire ſight, 
Like miſte vapours when they blot the Sky: 

Sowring hischeeks, cryes fie; no more eflouc, 

1 he >unne doth burne my face, 1 muſt remouc. 
Ay mee, (quoth V enus ) young, and ſo vakinde? 
What bare excuſes mak'ft thou to bee gone? 
le ſigh ccrleftiall breath, whoſe gentle winde 
Shall coole the heat of this deſcending Sunne: 

Ile make a ſhaddow for thee of my heares, 

If they burne too:lle quench thera with my teares, 
The Sun that ſhines from heaven ſhines but warme, 
And loe, 1 lic berweene that Sun and thee: 

1 he heat I have from thence doth litle harme, 
Thine eye darts foorth the fire that burncth mee, 
were I not immortall,life were done, 

Rerweene this hexuenly and this carthly Sum, 

An thou obdurat, fliatic, hard as ſteele, 
Nay, morethan flint, for fione at raine relenteth: 
Art thou a womans ſonne, and canſt not feele, 
What tis to lone, how want of loue tormenteth? 
O! had thy mother borne ſo bad a minde, 
She had not brought foorth thee, but died vnkinde, 
Whar 
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14 VENVS AND ADONIS, 

te pdermany nn men 
Or what great m 

Whai were thy lipathe work? for ons pocrekife? 


Speake Faire; but ſpeake faire words, or elſe bee mute. 


Give me one kitle, le giue thee it agame, 
Ard one for imereſt, if thou wik baue twaine, 
Fie, liweleſſe pifture, cold, and ſenſleſſe None, 
VWcll painted Idole, Image dull and dead, 
$Srarue c but the eyealone, 
Thing of a man, aye cur 9 ye 
Thouart no man, a manscompleCtion, 
For men will kiſſe cuen by their owne diretion, 
This ſaid: impatience chockes her pleading tongue 
And fredling paſſion doth provoke a pauſe, 6 
Red cheeks and ficric eyes blaze foorth her 
Pcing iudge in louc, ſhe canaor right her cauſe, 
And now ſhe weeps, & now ſhe faine would ſpeak, 
And now hcrſobs doe her emtendinents breake, 


Som<times ſhee ſhakes her head, and then his haud, 

Now gazcth ſhee on him, now onthe grouad; 

Sometunes her armes enfold him as aband; : 

$:ze would, he would notin her armes be bound, 
And when from thence he ſtruggles to bee gone, 
Shee locks her lillic fingers one an one, 


Fon4ling, hefaith, fince I have hem'd thee heere, 
Wri.n this circuit of this yrone pale, 
le bee the parke, and thou ſhalt bee my deere, 
Fecdc where thou wilt, in mountaine or in 
Gaze on my lips and if thoſe hills bee dry, 
$.ray lower, where the pleaſant e_ - 0 
ww 
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VENVS AND ADONIS Tv” 


Within this limure is —— 

% weet- bortome e, and bie delighefull plaine, , 

Round riſing hillocks, brakes oblcure and rough, 

To ſhelter thee from tempeſt and from raine: 

Then bee my deere, ſince 1 am ſuch a parke, 
No dog ſhall rouſe thee, though a thouſand barke, 

At this Adnnisſmilesas in diſdaine, a 

That in cach cheeke appears a a4 imple: 

Loue made thoſe hollowes, if him(clte were laine, 

He might bee buried in atombe (o (imple: 
Fore-knowing well, if there hee cametoly, 
Why there loue liv'd, and there he could nor dy, 

Theſe loucly caugs, thoſe round enchanti pits, 

O pen'd their mouthes to ſwallow ence ll 

Reing mad before, how doth ſhe now for wits? 

Strooke dead at firſt, what needes a ſecond ſtriking? 
Poore Queeneof Love inthine own law forlorne, 
To loue a checke that ſmilesat thee in ſcorne, 

Now which way ſhall ſhee turne? what ſhall ſhe ay, 

Her words are | hq her wocsthe more encreaſing; 

Thetime is ſpent, her obict will away, 

And from her twinaing armes doth vrge releaſiog: 
Pirtie ſhee cryes, ſome favour, ſome remorſe, 
Away hee ſpring'th, and baſteth to his horſe, 

Bur loe, from thence a 's that ne1ghbours by, 

A breeding lennet teflie ou _ 

Adonms trampling Courſer Jad pie, 

And foorth (hee ruſhes, ſnortes, and neighs aloud, 
The neckt ſteed becing tied vmo a tree, 
Breaketh tus rauac, and to her firaight goes hee 

Impa 
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VINVS AND ADONIS, 
Icmperiouſly he ledpes, he — —_— 
And now IO ins hee brea 
The beari his hard * » © —. 
Whoſe hol mn rt 11> mee 
1 he yron bit hee cruſhes 'tweene histeeth, 
Controlling what hee was control'ed with, 
His cares yp prickt,his braided hanging mane 
Vpon his compaſt creſt pow ſtands on end, 
OEISEN the aire and foorth againe, 
$ from a fornace, yapours doth he ſend: 
His eyes which ſcornefully glifters like the fire, 
Shewes his hote courage, and his high deſire. 
Scmerimes hee trots, as if hee rold the —_ 


With gentlemaicſtie and modeft 


Anone hee reares vp-right, curvers aud leapes 
As who ſhould ſay, Loe,thus my ftrengrh is ride, 
And thus 1 doe,to caprivate the eye 
Of the faire breeder that is ſtanding by, 
What recketh hee his Riders angry flur, 
His flartering holla, or his ſtand 1 ſay, 
What cares ——— ſpur, 


For rich capanſoas,or 
Hee rrermy hos jaw Le clſc he ſees, 

For nothing elſe wht hisproud Gght aggries, 
Look when a Painter would ſurpaſſe the life a 
Jn limming out a well proportionde ſteed: : 
His airt with natures workmanſhip at Qhife, 

As if the dead the living ſhould exceed: 
$0 did his hosſe excell a cc mmon one, 


In ſtape, in courage, colcur, paſc and bone, _ * 


. 
«* 


VENVS AND ADONITY, 7 
Round hooft, ſhort ioyned, ferlocks ſhag and lang., 
SEES 
a, High creſt, ſhort eares, ſtraight & paſh 
Thin mane, thick taile, ws hoe Ladd. 
Looke what a horſe ſhould haue, hedid not lacke, 
Saue a proud rideron ſoproud a backe, 


Sometime hee ſcuds farre off, and there hee ſtares, 
Anone hee ſtares at ſtirring of a feather: 
To bid the wind abaſe he now prepares, 
ice, And where he ran, or flie they know not whether, 
For through his mane & raile the high wind ſings, 
| Fanning the haires, which waue like feath'red wing, 
He lookes his love, and neighes ynto her, 
She ner ts as if ſhee knew his mind, ' 
l Being proud (as females are) wo ſee him wooe her, d 
She purs on outward A—_— ſeemes rnkind, 
: p 
\ 


$purnes at his loye , and ornes the heat he feeley, 
Beating his kind embracements with her heeles, 
Herts tha wore” plume | 
c his taile t like a \F 
EDD k: 
and bires the flics in his fume, 0 
s, His love wing how hee is enrag'd, 1 
3 1 Grew kinder, and her furic was aſſwag'd, "..- 
Þ g His teaſtie maſter goes about torake him, fs 
þ Whenloe, the rnbackt breeder full of feare, 14 
ts doth forſake him, "' 
| With herthe , and left Adonis there; ' 
Asthey were mad vnto the wood they hiethem, .; 
| ,. Out-ſtrippiog Crowes, that ——_— - 
5 1 
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8: * VENVS AND ADONIS, 


x 
bp # All (wolne with chaſing, downe Adonis ſits, | Oh 
Es Banning his boyſlerous aMd yoruly beaſt: He 
» | And —_— happie 39ers ter — 
T hat love-ſick LOVE by be | 
For Loversſay the wary roche, : 
When it is barr'd the aidance of the tong, 
An Oren that is ſtopt, or River ſtaide, p Fu 
Burneth more hotly, ſwelleth with morerage; * 4 
So oft concealed ſorrow may bee ſaid, pa 


Free vent of words Loues fue doth afſwage: 
But when the hearts Attourney once is mute, | 
The Client breakes, asdeſperate in his ſute, 


, Or 
Hee ſecs Her comming, and beginnes to glowe, 
wo Ev'n asa dyi cur rm. wid 0 
” And with his hides his ic browe, w 
i Lookes on the dull Earth with diſturbed tainde, | M 
t. Taking no notice that ſhe is ſo nie, Fo 
3 For all aſcance hee Holds her in his eye. Th 
| O what a ſight it was wiſhtly to view, - 
How ſhee came ſtealing to the way-ward Boy! my 
To note the fighting conflit of her hew, | | 
2 How white and red each ctherdid , A 
” Brit now her cheeke was pale, and by and by 
C It fiaſht foorth fire, as lightniog from the Skie, 
\" Now waf ſhee miſt before hum ashe fare, Fo 
: And like a lowly Lover downe fliec kneeles, M 
X With one faire hand ſhee heaverh vp his har, At 
. Her other tender hand his faire yt feeles, If 
- His tendercheckes revives her ſoft hands print, 
b Azaptas new fallen ſaow take3any dint, _ 
; | 0 
CG 
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' Sowhite a friend ingirts ſo white a foe: 


* And tis your fault | am bereft him(fo, 


VENYS AND ADONIE, ”» 
Oh what a war of lookes was then berweene them, 
Her eyes petitioners to his eyes ſuing, 
His eyes ſaw her eyes, asthey had not ſcene them, 
Her eyes woo'd till, his eyes diſdainde the wooing? 
And all this dumbe play had his afts moſt plaine, 
With teares which Chorus like her eyes did raine, 
Full gently now ſhetakes him by the hand, 
A Lillic priſonde in a gaile of ſaow, 
Or Tuory in an Alabaſter band, 


This beauteous combate wilfull and ywilling, 
Shew'dliketo ſilver Doves that fit a billing . 


| Once more the engine of her thoughts begaa, 


O faireſt mooucr of this mortall Round 4 
Would thou wert as 1 am, and1a man, 2 
My heart all whole as thiae, thy heart my wound: 
For one (weerlooke thy helpe I would aflure thee, 
Though aothing butmy bodics bane would cure thee. $ 
Give mee my hand (ſaid hee) why doeſt thou feele it? 
Give mee my heart (faid ſhee,) and thou ſhalt hauc it, 
O giveit mee, leſt thy hard heartdae ſtcele it? 
And becing ſteeld, ſoft ſighes can never grave it, 
Then Loucs groancs | never (hall regard, 
Begauſe Adonis heart hath made mine hard, 
For ſhame hecryes, let goe, and let mee goe, 
My dayesdelight ispait, my horſcis gone 


] pray you hence, and leave mee here alone: 
For all my minde, my thought, my bulic care, 
Þ how to get ry + ha for the Maug, 
- 


Aﬀettion is a coale that muſt bee cool'd, 
Flſc ſuffered, it will ſet the heart on fire, 
The Sea hath bounds but deſire hath none 
Therefore no marvell though thy horſe be gone, 
How like a lade he ſtood ticd to a tree, 
Servilely marſtred with a leatherne raine: 
Burwhin bethe his loue, = mp = >" 


Hee held lurker drome diſdaine: 
thong om ge, 
Enfanchiling his mouth, his backe, his 


Who ſees his true Loue in ber naked bed, 
Teaching the ſheetes a whiter hew than white: 
But when his glutton eye {© full hath fed, 
Her other agents aime at hke ? 
Who o is faint, that daresnot bee ſo bold, 
To touch the fire the weather being cold. 


L.et mee excuſe thy courſer gentle 
| 09 7a5e wad ng. wb 


a4 0, 
| h1 were i ks qroealiagoench 
O þ1 wer dumbe yr i but 
And once made perfeft, never loſt againe , 
1 know not loue (quoth be) and will not know it, 
V nlefle it bee a Boare, and then I chaſe it: 
Tis much to borrow, and 1 will not owe it: 
My louc toloue, is loue but to it; 
For I haue heard it is a life of death, 
That laughczand weeps, Rl aioras 


8 > 


png be any iot 
og rim 


Remove tern, 
» ——_—_ it will not 


. VENVS AND ADONIS. at 
ater orees arrows ſhapeleſſe and vnfiniſht? 
bud before one leafe put forth? 


The Colt that's backe, ve natiegwaank, 
Looſcrh his pride, and: never waxeth ſtrong, 


You hurt hand with let vs 
Andleave de ene, Won RR 


Diſmiſle your yowes, your 

Diſileyour rower your ſand rear your fl 
What? canſt thou talke ( quorh ſhe )haſt thou a wag? 
O would thou hadſt not, or | had de 


Had I no eyes but cares, my cares would loue, 
That inward beautic andinviſible, 
Or were 1 deafe, thy outward parts would more, 1 


Each part in mee that were but ſenſible, 
1 ugh nier cyano arcs to heare nor ſee , 
1 bee in love, by touching thee, T 
$ay, thatrhe ſenſe of ſeeling were bereft mee, 
And that 1 could not ſee, nor heare, nor touch; 


And nothing butthe verie ſmell were left mee, 


nr cs or terns een 
For fiom the ftillatorie of thy face excelling, | 
Come breath perfum'd bat - I_ | 


_— 2 _ Lark if 
F - . 


# #2 + VENVS AND ADONI1S. 
But 6h! « hat banquers wert thou to the raſte, 
Beeing nurſcand feeder of the other foure! 
Would they not wiſh the feaſt ſhould eyer laſt. 
And bid ſuſpition double locke the doore? 
 Leſtiealouſly that ſore ynwelcome gueſt, 
Should by his ſtealing; in difturbe thefeaſt. 
Once more the ruby-colloured portall opend, 
Whichto his] did honny yeeld, 
oy ann negro ron. why 
Wrack tothe Sea-men, wo thekeld, 
Sorrow to ſhepheards, woe vnto the birds; 
Guſt and fowle flaws to beard-men and to hirds, 
This ill adriſedlv ſhe markerh, 
Fyen vn wy is haſht before it raineth ; - 
Or asthe Wolfe doth grinne before he barketh: 
Or as -- _ breakes —— faine, 
Or like rt deadly bullet a gunane, 
Hismeaning ftroake her, ere his words 
And at his looke ſhee falleth downe, 
For lookes did kill loue, a q he reviucth, 
A ſmile recures the wounding of x : 
Bur bleſſed banquerout that by loue fo thriverh, 


| The ſilly boy beleeving ſhee is dead, | 
; Claps her pale cheeke till clapping makesitred. 
; And in amaze brake off his late intent, * 
For (hayply hee did thinke to her, 
Winch cunning loue did wittily prevent, 


3. . Fairefall the witthatcanſo welldefend her: . 
| For on the graſle ſhe lyes as the were Nlaine, 
Till lus breath breathel life in her againe, _. 
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—— _—_— « 
Hee kiſſes her, and ſhe by her | 
————anaotr Uo a” : : 
Theoighteffmaw now lonnte wh Guy, | 
Hertwo blew windowes faintly ſhe verh, 


O where am 1 (quorh ſhe) in Earth or Heauen, 
Or in the Ocean drencht,or inthe fire: 
What houre is this, or Morne or wearie Even? 
Doe | delight to die, or life deſire? 
But now [ liv'd, and life was deathes annoy, 
But now 1 died, and death was liucly ioy. 
O thou didt kill mee, kill mee once againe, 
Thy eyes, ſhrewde tutor, that hard heart of thine, 
Hath taught them ſcornefalltricks, and ſuch diſdaine, 
Thatthey have murdred this poore heart of mine: 
And theſe my eyestrue leaderstotheir Queene, 
But for thy putiouslips ao morchad ſeene. 
B 4 Long 
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Lear ens Benn, * 
may c cure  » ou 
1, nlp. pea ry : | 
And astheylafte, their rerdure Rill endure, 


3 May Coy the plageeia ani 
Pure lips, (oft ſcales, in my ſweet 
Par Gf m7 re vm ' 
Tofcll my ſclfe 1 can bee well contented, 
wy fb ens. Cromate, Exfrcol ip 
body aſe uma, fr lips, 
A thouſand kiſſes buyes my heart from mee, | 


And pay ty eakre on oney 
Whatidhentmndeed ki 


Are Le rold, ad y | 
i Deng es =O 


( 
== 
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df tte we ce ner won wr, | 
The Mellow plum doth fall , the greene flicks faſt, 
21 Or being pluckt, is ſowre to 1afte. 
( Looke, the Worlds comforter with wearie — 
F His dayes hote tank hath ended in the W 
The Owle , nights herauld (creeks, tis verie lace, 
: The ſheee ar to fold, birds to their neſt, ( 
| clowds, that ſhadow heavens light, 
Doc lunaewr91opan, and bid good-night 


Now 


| 
: 
f 


' Bf 
. EEETIISN: 
bens ny 6 a ki 


"Herarmardtlet es neck  eetmbeace, = 


Till breathleſſe he diſioyne, and backward drew 
T he heauenly » that ſweet corall mouth, 


| Batyrgaharyer'l, MoGcend 
ick deſire hath caught her y 
ay þ on the hee ſhocen, yur Lear” 1 we | 


AAS 


Herlipsare hisli . 
EE melt, | 
r / 
Thathe will raw hope rick wear ny | J 
And teen of re, | $ 
With — WE 
He fared af —— 
[ a | 
Planting oblivion, ds deſnneca | 
Forgetting ſhames pure and bonourswracke, 


| 
Nets Obnead went, wth berdertenteact | 
Like a wild bird, becing tam'd by too much i " 
Or, as the fleet-foot Roe that's tir'd withchaſing, p 
« 


oo” 
+ a 


Orlike the froward infant ſill'd with 
He now obeyes and now no more reſiſterh, 
While ſhee takes all ſee can , not all ſhe ink" 


Chicfly in loue, whoſc leave exceeds 
# Aﬀedtion faints not likea pale fac'd Cowurd, 
But the woos beſt, whe moſt his choiſe is froward 
When hee did frowne, © had ſhe then 
Such NeQar free his lips ſhe had not fuckt: 
G Foule word En 
Whar i isit 
Yet loue through,and picks them. all at laſt 
Aprete Gleppde er ke ey Oye 
Sheigrefolu'd no to reſtraine han, 
; Bids him farewell, and looke well to her heart, 
| | The which by Cupids bow ſhe doth proveſt, 


| 

| Sweet boy ſhe ſayes this night Ile waſte in ſorrow 
Fre my ſicke heart commands mine eyes to watch: 
Tell mee loucs maſter, ſhall wee meet to morrow? 


' Hetells her no,to morrow he entends, 
To hunt the Boare with certaine of his friends, 


hascale, 

Andon his necke her yoking armes ſhe throwes, 
She ſinketh downe till hanging on his necke, 
He on ber bellic falls, ſhe on her backe; 


on Ra 
- 
Ly 
7 
: 


Say, (hall we? ſhall wee? wilt thou make the match? 


| VENVS AND ADONIS. 27 

Now is ſhe in the very lifts of loue, 

Her "> ———_—_— encounter, 

All isimaginary 

ein agedar,chough be mount her, 
That worſe than Tantalus is herannoy, 
Toclip Eliſium, and to lacke her ioy. 

Erenſo birds deceiv'd with painted grapes, 

Doc ſutrythe 94 0 een, 

Fuen i in her miſhappes, 

et raceeFieds ther bekpleFe beries ve 
The warme affefts which ſhe in him finds miſſing, 
She ſeeks to kindle with conminuall kiſſing, 

Bur all invaine itwill not be, 

Shee hath affayd as 2% may be proov'd, 

Her ing hath deſcry'd a greater fee, 

She's loue, ſhe loues, and yet ſhe is not loved, 

Fie, fie he ſayes, you cruſh me. let mee goe, 
You haue to withhold me ſo. 

Thu hadſit bene gone (quoth ſhe) ſweet boy ere this, 

But that thou ——— 

O be adri('d, thou knowſt not whatit is, 

With iauclines point a churliſh Swine to goare, 
Whoſe tuskes never ſheath'd, he wherterh Quill: | 
Like to a mortall butcher bent to kill, 

On his bowe backe he hath a battell ſer, 

Of _ pikes, that ever threat his foes, 

hone yu of wane Treo Ng | 

His ſnout digs \: where cre 

 Beri Be hen what pa ng . 

And whom he ſtrikes, his crooked rusks doth rl 


» 
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- 2” VENVS AND ADONIS, ' 
His brawny ſides, with hairie briſtles armed, , 
Are better than thy ſpeares point can enter, 
His ſhort thick neck can not bee eaſily harmed, 
| Beeing irefull, on the Lyon hee will venter. 
The thornie brambles and embracing buſhes, 
' As fearefull of him, part; through whom hee ruſhes. 


Alas, hee nought eſteemesthat face of thine, 
To which Loves-eye payes tributaric gazes, 
x thy ſoft hands, ſiveet lipsaad cry (tall eyne, 
1 e full perfectian all the World amaſes, 
| But having thee atyantage( wondrous dread) 
Would root thee beauties, as hee roots the mead, 


Olet him keepe his lothſome cabin ſtill ! 
Beautic hath nought to doe with ſuch foule fiends, 
Come not within his danger by thy wil, 

| They thatthrive well,take counſell oftheir friends. 

| | When thou d:d4ſt name the Boare, not todiiſemble, 


I fear'd thy fortune ,and my ioynts did tremble, 
Didſt thou not marke my face? was it not white? 
Saw'ſt thou not ſignes of fearchurke in mine eye? 
Grew I nct faint? and fell l notdowne right? 
Within my bcſome whereon thou dolt lie, 

My boding heart pants, bears and takes no reſt, 

Bur like an earth-quake ſhakes theeon my breſt, 
For where love reignes, diſturbing icalouſic, 

Doth call hirr (cite affections Centinell, | 
Giues falle alarmes, ſuggeſterh murinie, 
Andin a peacefull houre doth cry, kill. kill, 

' Diſtempering gentle love with his delice, | 
| | Azaure any water dorh abate the fire, 


el E— 
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VENVS AND ADONIS. 
I his ſoure informer, this bate- breeding (pie, 
This canker that cates vp loues tender ſpring: 
This carry-tale, diſſentiousicalouſie, 


That ſometimes true newes, ſomtimes falſe doth bring 


Knockes xt my heart, and whiſpers in mine carc, 


That if 1 love thee, 1 thy death ſhall feare, 


And more than fo, h romine eye, 
The pifture of an angrie chaſing Boare: 

Vnder whoſe ſharpe fangs, 
An Image like thy (clfe, all ſtaind with goare: 


\ 


on his backedoth lie 


Whoſe blood vpon the freſh flowres beerny ſhed, 
Doth make them droope with griefe,& hang the lcd 


What ſhould 1 doe, ſceing thee ſo indeed, 
1 hat trembling at th'imagination, 


The thought of it, doth makemy faint heart bleed, 


And feare doth teach it divination: 
I hecie thy death, my living ſorrow, 


If thou encounter with the Boare to mourrow, 


But if thou needs wilt hunt, beerul'd by mce, 
Vncouple at the timorous flying Hare: 

Or at the Foxe, which lives by ſubriltie, 

Or atthe Roe, which no encounter dare: 


Purſue theſe fearefull creatures ou'r the d-wvnee, 
And on thy wel- breathd horſe, keepe with thy hounds 


And whenthou haſt on foot the pur-blind Hare, 
Markethe poore wretch to oy&ſhut his troubles, 
How hee outrunsthe wind, and with what care, 
Hee crankes and crofſes with a thouſand doubles; 
The many muſits through the which hee gocs, 


Archke alabynacht'amazc his os 


Some 


Earth-delving 
To ſtop the loud purſuers in their yell; , 
And ſometime ſorteth with a Heard of Deare, 
Danger deviſeth ſhifts, wit waits on feare. 
Fox there his (mcll with others being mingled, 
The hot-ſent ſnuffing Hounds arc driven todoubr: 
—— ps") till they have ſingled, 
With much adoo the cold fault cleanly out: 
Then doe they ſpend their mouthes; Echo replyes, 
As if another chaſe werein the Skies, 
this: Wat far off ypon a hill, 
Sade Fa ki hinds legs with liſtning care, 
To hcarken if his foes purſue him fill, 
wy ty TI 1 ny ghee 
And now his griefe may bee compared well, 
To pacſore 6k, thas hcarcs the paſſing bell, 
Then ſhalt thou ſee the dew bedabbled wretch, 
Turne and returne, indenting with the way, 
Each envious bricr his wearic legs doth ſcratch, 
Each ſhaddow makes him ſtop, cach naurnuure lay: 
For miſcric 1s troden on by manie, 
And beringlow aneyer rcliev'd by any, 
Lie quietly, and heare a litle more, 
Nay, doe not ſtruggle, for thou ſhalt not riſe: 
1 0 make thee hatcthe huating of the Boare, 
Vn-like thy ſclfe, thou bear'ſt mee moralile, 
apphing thisto that, and ſoto (o: 
Forlcue ca gomment ypor eygny WO, 
Wherg 
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VENVS AND ADONIS, 31 
Where did SED ISIONG 


But if you fall, oh, = 79 197 
The CD OINECHEEs — Wl 


And all is butto robbe thee of a kiſle, 

Rich preyes make rich men theeues, ſo doe thy lips, 
Make modeſt Diane cloudy and forlorne, | 
Left ſhe ſhould ſteale a kiſſe and dic forſworne. {| 


Now of this darke night I perceiuethe reaſon, 

Cynthia for ſhame obſcures her ſilver ſhine, 

Til forging Nature becondemn'd of treaſon, 

For ſtealing moulds from heauen that were diuige: 
Wherein ſhe fram'd thee in hie beaucns deſpight- P 
To ſhame the Sun by day,and her by night, k: 

And therefore hath ſhe brib'de the deſtinics, , 


£ 
F 


- vn VENVS AND ADONIS. i 
And nexthe leaſt of all theſe maladies, 


".- 


But jn one minutes aprenrindn, 


Bce gall: the lampe that burnes 

Drics vp hi ole, 1olend the Word Fu th, 
What is but a iv. i 
entre ettreggs 
Whichby the ri time thou needs muſt lave, 
If thou deſtroy not in their obſcuritie? 

If forhe World will hold thee in difiaine, 

Sith in thy pride fo faire a hope is ſlaine, 
So in thy ſelfe thy ſelſe art made away, 
Ami than civile home-bred frife: 


\Or boutchens fire, that reaves his ſonne of lifer 
Foule cank'ring ruſt the hidden treaſure frers, 
But gold that's put to vſe more gold begers. 

Nay then (quorh Adon) you will fall againe 

Into idle over-handled rheame: 

The kiſle 1 gave you is beftow'd in raine, 

And all in vaine you ſtrive againſt the ſtreame: 

For by this -fac'd night, deſires foule nourſe, 


Your neatiſe makes mee ——_—_—_ 


L 
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PAT mas ee eres. 

everic tongue more moving than your owne 
Bewitchinglikethe wanton Mcermards ſongs; x 
Yet f.om mane care the tempring tune is blowae, 

For know, my heart Randy armed in mine carey 

And will not let a falſe ſound emer there, 
Leſt thedeccining 


excuſe 
When reafoa t5 the bawde w hufts abuſe, 


Call; 
won Pers mrs nem on I 
AoC then Frnnt Thing and ſoon þacaves, : 


44 * 7 VERVS AND ADONIS, 
More beould tell, yer more 1 dare not fay, 
The Text i4 0d, the Oratcur too greene? 
Therefore in ſadreſſe row 1I' will away, 
My face is full of ſhame, my heart of reene: | 
Mine cares thatto yeur wares talke arrerded, - | 
Des hurne themſelves fer havingſo cflerded. 
With this hee bregketh frem the fucet embrace 
—_ faire _ —— * to her breft, 
And homgward thre up ce lawnes runs apaſe, 
Leaues eve vpen her backe gecpely difttef): "7: 
Lookchow a bright Star ſhooteth frem the Skye, 
| So glidrs bee in the yight from Vepus eye; 
Which aftcx bim ſbee darts as one on ſhore, 
Gazing, a late embarked friend, ; 
Till 1h Fade nn EY 
w idpes with the meeting clouds comend: - 
i nneeclel and pachy maghs | 
Fold in the obicR that did feede her ſight, 
Whereat amrau'd, .asone that rnaware, 
Had orgy apples ious Jewell jr» the flood, 
t, a3 night-wandreeGoften are, 
in (owe maſtruſtfull 


VENVS AND ADONIS, * os 
She GR = +7 = es « 40 
And $s extemp'rallya wofull diry, . 

How bog makes young men thrall, and ol men dou 
How loue is wiſe in folly, fooliſh witty: 

Ker heavy anthere ſtill concludexin woe, . 

And till the quire of Echoes anſwere ſo, * 
Her ſong was tedious, and outwore on. iN 
Fer nts, Gtadhiinnd 
If pleaſde themſelves, other they Forys Srv 
In ſach like circumſtance, with ſuch like ſport; 

wy ru" 


For who hath ſhee to {j 
fate halen 


RC CI ER. 
And would fay after her, if ſhe ſaid no, 

L oe heere the Larke weary of 4 

Ee _ 

A , 

The Sun wiſcth in his Maieftie: wo 
Who deth the world fo 
That Cedar tops and ſceme 

Venus ſalutes him, with his faire good-morrow, , 

© thou clare God and pawonof all lght, | uſd 7 

From whom each lampeand ſhining ſtar doth bogow, | 

} The beauteoly influcncerhat makts him bright, — 
There lives a that ſuckt 4 mote; 

' Hay lend ther light asthou dott lend roodeer. 
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zs 
This ſaid, ſhee haſteth to a mirtle grove, 


Muſing the morne is ſo much overworne, 

And ue heares no tithings of her loue, 

Shee ens for his Hounds, and for his horne, 
Anone ſhee heares them chaunt it luſtily, 
And all in haſte ſhe poſteth to the cry, 


And as ſhe runnes, the buſhes in the way, 
Some catch her neck, and ſomedoe kifſe her face, 
Some twine about her thigh, ts make her ſtay, 
Shee wildly breaketh from their ſtrift embrace, 
Like a melch Doe , whoſe ſwelling dugs doe ake, 
Haſting to feede her fawne bid inſome Brake, 
By this ſhe heares the Houndes are at a Bay, 
Whereat ſhee ſtarts, like one that ſpies an Adder, 
Wreathde vp in fatall Fold inſt in bis way, 


The feare w doth make him ſhake and ſhudder, - 


Eueri ſd the timorous yelpingof the Hounds, 
Apalies her ſenſes, and her Spirirs confounds, 
For now ſhee knowes it is no gentle chaſe, 
—— 
ineth in one place, 
Whee fearefully the Dogs exclaimealoud, 
g their enemiero bee ſo curſte, 
1 hey all ſtraine court'fie who ſhall cope hich firſt. 
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VENVS AND avons, 
Thus ſtands ſhee in 2 tr 
Till cheering vp her ſenſes ſore diſmaide, 
Shee tells them tis a cauſleſſe 


Whoſe frothie mauth 
Like milke and blood w_ 


A ſecond feart _ all ſpred, 

Which madly kurries her, ſhee knowes not whither: 
This way (hee nans, ard now ſhee will no further, - 
AC to rate the Boare for munhee. - x 


And arr thalamus open h 

Co erent gen, * hs 
nſt venom c plafter, 
plenty bomor nd nr 


Towhem ſhe hraks.nd be repo hauling, 


dorm: wr maars pe ne EI 
tag es vo frncecry Mining whey guy. 


Wherenn with fearefull eycs loag baue gazed: 
eo A oopheFes - 
at the fad ſignes drawcs vp + FR 
And ſighing it againe gxclaimes on death. 


[i 
x 


Ben odio flat by brent meane? 
Th any heelw'd, his breath and beautic fer, 
'Gloſſe on the Roſe, ſinellto the Violet, 


Ihe br dead, 6 noyicanmn ber 
> p51 et 


Ojovienr kat oo nantrs p wk 


A but Fa dar, 

© Thy make ology - rr infants heart. 

men ook 
ing him, ac 

Thedellinis will ule thee for this flrake, = 
The bid thee crop 2 weed, theu a flowre, 

-Loucs golden arrow at him bave fled, 

And not deathes Ebon dart to ſtrike himdead, 


| Doft thou drinkeears,that thou provok'ſl ſuch wepiog? 
I What may an heavy grone advanrage thee? 
Why haſt thou calt into etcrnall Nlerping, 
he all chereyes $0 (ce? 


Now Nature caresnot for th monall vigour, 
dince her beft warke isruipde with thy _ 
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; Here overcame, asone full of deſj 
Shee vaild her eyelids, who like 
The cryſtall tide, that from her two chee': faire, 
| In the ſweet channell of her boſome dropt, 
Bur the flood-gates breaks the ſilver rain, 
| And with his ſtrong courſe opens them againe. 
O how her eyes and teares did lend and borrow ! 
Her eyes ſcene in her teares, teares in her eye, 
Both cryſtal}s where they view'd each others ſorrow, 
— ſoughe till wo dne, 
»” Barlike a Ys i i 
Sighs dry her cheeks, tears make them wet againe. 
Variable paſſions her conſtant woe, 's 
As ftriving which beſt become her griefes + 
All entertaind each laboures fo, © 
* That every preſent ſcemerh chicfe, 


EEE. 


By this far off, (hee heares ſame huntſman hollow, 
| ren an > 4-r> roman 
This ſound of hope did labour to expell,. 

And flantersher, it is Adomis voyce, 
Whereat her teares began wo tarae their tide, 
Beeing priſon'din her eye, like pearles in glaſſes, 


Yer ſametime fills an orient drop beſide, 4 


| Which hey cheeke melts, as ſcorning it ſhould paſſe: 


To waſh the fexule face of the farri ground, 
Wha b bor drunken pehea thee Ren head, 
PEER © Ohad 


4 vEInvs axXD ADONTS. 

O hard believing love how ſtrange i ſcenes, 

Not to beleeue, and yet too credulouy! 

Thy weale and wor, are both of them extreames, 
ay, ns > 17 ens—vcn ridiculous, 


Now (bee eaweaves the web that ſhec had wrought 
Adonis lives, and dearh is not to blame: 
Jt was not ſhee that call'd him all to naught, 
war me merge ——_—y 
him King grave for Kinggs 
Impenall ſupreme ofall mortall things. 
| No, no, (quoth ſhee) ſweet death, 1 did but ict, 
Yer pardon mee, I felt a kinde of feare, 
When as | met the Boare that beaſt, 
Which knowes no pity but is till , 
Then gentle ſhadow(rrueth 1 muſt confeſſe) 
I rail'te on thee, fearing my loves deceaſle, 


Tis not my fault the Boare provokt my tongue, 
Ke wreakt onhim, (inviſiblecomm under) 
Tis he (foule creature) that hath done the wrong, 
1 did but at, he's author of thy flander, 
Griefc hath two tongues, and never woman yet 
Could rule them both withoutten womens wit, 
Her raſh: (uſpe&t ſhe doth extenuate; 
And tharhis beauty may the better thrive 
on drach tins doth inlinuate, 
Telis him of trophics, latucs, rombs, and flories, 
His viftorics, his wwuwphes and lus glorics. 
O 


lore 
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VENVS AND ADONIS. 44 
O love quorh ſhee how much a foole wasT, 
To bee of ſuch a weake and filly minde, 
To waile his death, who lives and muſt not die, 
Tall mutuall overtbrow of mortall kinde! 


And beauty dead blacke Chaos comezagaine, 
Fic, fie, fond loue. tho art fo full of feare, 
Asone with treaſure laden, hem'd with theeves, 
LL ens. wow yr ors, 
Y wit berhinking es, 
Even at this word ſhe heares a —_ 
Whereat ſhee leapes, that was bur late foclorne, 


As Falcon to the lure away ſheeflics, 


| The gui floapmant, Gee weadercn it Glght, 


Or 23 aſnaile, whoſe tender homes being hit, 


| Shrinkes backward in his ſbelly cauewith paints 


And there allſmochred rp in ſhade doth ſit, 


| Loag after fearing to creepe foorth againe, 


So at his y view, hereyczare fled 
latothe deepe darke cabines of her head, 
Where they reſigne their office and theirli 
To the diſpling of their troubled —— 


? Who bids them ſtill confortwith velie night, 
| And never wound the heart with lookes againe, 


Who fike a King perplexed in bis Throne 
By ilieu ſug geſtion gracsa deadly groac, y 


S— 


[ 

i 
ki ; Alas 
, Wh: 
ſhakes, wh 
Whuch with cold terrour, doth mens mindescoafound - - Off! 
This mutinic each part doth ſo ſuppriſe, ; 
1 hat from their dark bedsonce more leap hereyes: | 1 

And bceing opened, threw yrwilling ſight, 

was 17 Apna rr emer ol OY For! 
Jn his ſoft Alanke, whoſe wonteld Lilly white, Hav 


With pwpleteares (that his wound wept) had drencht, | The 
No flowre was nigh.no grafſe herb, leaf, or weed, ' 1 
But ſtole bis and ſcem'd with him to bleed. | 


Thisfolemne {ympathic poore Venus noteth | | And 
Ouer one ſhoulder doth ſhee hang her head, Y nd 
Dumbly ſh-e paſſions, framickly ſhee doterh, | The 
hots toons an ighobandrads! | Play 

þ vyoyce is heri eo , 

Her nor omen nA nll now T 
Vpon his hurt ſhee lookesſo ſtedfaſtly, | To! 
Thar hor fhuduckeg makes the wound ſeeme three; _u 
A creprehendsher ing eye, k 
That makes nogaſhes where no ſhould bee, The 

His facc ſcemstwaine,cach ſeucrall lm is doubled, 

For ofi the eye miſtakes the braine becing troubled, bs 
My tonguecannot expreſſe my griefe for one - 

And yet (quoth rarer adons dead. The 
My fighcs acellowneaway, my ſalt teares gone, 4 Wh 
Mine eyevareturnde to fire, my heartto lead; k Tha 
Hearty kearry Lead melt at mineeves, as fire, 
So (Lall l dic by tops af baxedelie, = C 
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VENVS AND ADONIS 41 
Alas poore world, what treaſure haſt thou loft, 
What face remaines alive that's worth the viewing? 
Whoſe tongue is muſick now? what canſt thou boaſt 


Of hings long ſince, or any things enſving? 


The flowres are {weet, their colours freſh and wim, 
Ly wo liv'd,and dicd in him, 


Bonnet, nor vaile hencefoorth no creature weare, 


For Sunne, nor winde will ener ſtrive whilys 4 


Haring no faire to looſe yer need 
TheSun doth free yr and wane wad nk le you 
But when Adonis liv'd, vun and ane, 
Lurkt like two theeves, torob him of his faire, 

And therefore would hee pyt his bonnet on, 
Vnder whoſe bum the Sunne would pecpes 
The winde would blow it off, and bering gone, 
Play wich his locksthen would Adonis weepe, 
And fraightio pirtie of his tender yearcs, 
They both would ſtrive who firſt ſhuld dry bistearg 


To ſee his face the Lyon walk 


Behind ſome hedge becauſe bee would not feare him 


To recreate hiolelfe when hee hath 

The Tiger would bee tame, and gently heare him, 
If hee had ſpoke, the Wolfe would leaue his preys 
And ner frightthe ſilly Lambe thatday, 


When he beheld his ſhaddow in the brooke, 

The fiſhes ſpread on itthcir golden gi!'s: 

ar Birdsſuch croob, 

That {me would ſing, fome other in their bulls 
Wevld bring bun Mulberncs,& ripe red Cherries, 
He (ud them with his Gat, they him with benics, 


But 
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44 VENVS AND ADONIS, 
Birt this foule, firim, and vrchin ſnouted Beare, 
Whoſe downe-ward eye ſtill lookerh for a grauc, 
Ne're ſaw the beautcons livery that hee wore, 
Witnefſe the entertainment that hee gave, 

| If hee did fee his face, why then 1 , 

He thought to kiſſe him, and hath kilde him (0, 
Tis rue, tistrue, thus was Adonis Nlaine, 
Ss Tr with his ſharpe ſpeare , 
Who would nog whet his teeth at him againe, 

But by a kiſſe thought to perſwade bim there: 
And nouſlingin his flaake, the loving Swine, 
Sheath'd rnawarc his tuske in his ſoft groine, 

Had 1becne tooth'd like him 1 muſt confeſle, 

With kiſſing him 1 ſhould bave kild him firſt, 

But hec is dead, and never did hee bleſſe 

My youth with his, the more 1 am accurſt, 

With this ſheefalleth in the place ſhee food, 

And ſtaines her face with his congealed blood, 
Shee lookes vpon his lips, and they are pale; 
Shee takes him by the hand, and thatiscold, 


-dhee whiſpers in his care a heavy rale, 


As if be heard the wofull words ſhee told: 
Shee lifts the cotfer lids, that cloſe his eyes, 


| Where loe two lamps burnt out in Jarkneſſe lics. 


Two glaſſes where herſelfe herſelſe beheld 
A thouſand times, and now ne more reflec, 
Their vertye loſt, whercio they late exceld, 
And cucrybeaury robd of his effeR, 
Wonder of time (quoth ſhee) thisis my ſpight, 


That you bciag dad, the day ſhould Pr_ 
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Since thou art dead, loe heere 1 prophelie, 

Sorrow on loue heereaficr ſhall arend, 

It ſhall bee waited on with icalouſie, 

Find ſweet beginning, but vnſaureie end, 

Ne're ſerled equallie, too high or low, ,, 
That all loues pleaſure ſhall not match his woe, 

Jt ſhall bee fickle. falſe, and full of fraud, 

And ſhall bee blaſted in a breathing while, 

T he bottom poyſun, andthe top ore-ſtraw'd, 

With (weers that ſhall the ſharpeſt ſight beguie, 
The ſtronge! body ſhallit make moſt weake, 
Strike the wiſe dumbe,and teach the foole to ſpeak 

It ſhall bee ſparingand too full of rior, 

Teaching decrepite age rorread the Meaſures, 

The ſtaring RatBan, ſhall it keepe in quier, 

Plucke downe the rich, enrich the poore with treafurem 
It (ſhall bee raging mad, and ſilly milde, 

Make the young old, theold become a childe. 

It ſhall ſuſpe, where is no cauſe of feare, _. 

It ſhall noc feare where ie ſhould moſt miſtruſt; 

It ſhall bee merciful, and too ſeurre: 

And moſt deceiving when it ſcemes maſt iuſt. 
Perverſe it ſhall be, where itſcemes moſt toward, 
Put feare to yalour, courageto the coward, 


It ſhall be cauſe of warre, and dire eucnts, 

And ſet diſſention twixt theſonne and (ice, 
$SubicQ and ſervile to all diſconcents, 
0 
| ia hisprime doth my love , 


: 
DC LIES 


Fogrw rnto was hi 

nd fo ti butkgowiti 
ngeteira Fr ypatoyet, wry 

Here was thy fachers bed, here is my breſt, 
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